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a bit of bread, but clear the whole pan with a great
ladle and no bread.5
One story about a breakdown when driving has
been told: another incident of the same description
shall be given in his own words:
nov. 4, 1856. My dear Sir,—When I relate the history
of our recent transit through Poughill by night, I think
you will allow that I am not nervous beyond measure
when I say that I am obliged through fear to deny myself
the pleasure of joining your hospitable board on Thursday
next. Before we had crossed Summerleaze one lamp went
out; another languished. My clumsy servant John had
broken both springs. A lantern, which we borrowed at
Lake Cottage of a woman called Barrett, held aloft by our
boy, just enabled us to creep along amid a thorough flood
of cold rain, until we arrived at Stowe. There we suc-
ceeded in negotiating a loan of another piece of candle,
and moved on, a rare and rending headache meanwhile
throbbing under rny hat. Half-way down Stowe hill, the
drag-chain broke suddenly, and but for extreme good be-
haviour on the part of the horses—shall I add good driving
on mine?—we must have gone over in a heap, to the
great delight of the Dissenters in this district. We did at
last arrive home, but it was in a very disconsolate condi-
tion. Still, good came of our journey; for Mrs. Hawker
cannot deny that I drove in a masterly manner, and there-
fore is bound to travel anywhere with me by day. We
mean, with your leave, to come down to you early one
day soon, and depart so as to be at home before dark.
Tell your son that on Saturday night last, at eight o'clock,
tidings came in that carriage-lamps flared along our
in-road. I found at the door 'a deputation from the
Parent Society,' the Rev. L. H.	.    Three friends had
previously suggested his visit here, and all three had been
snubbed. But he put into my hand a note from Leopold
Ackland, so there was no longer any resistance. He had
travelled far—Australia, Egypt, the Crimea during the
Anglican defeat. So his talk amused us. With kindest
regards to all at Flexbury, I remain, yours, my dear sir,
very faithfully,
R.   S.   HAWKER.
T. CARNSEW, ESQ,.
Mr, Hawker, as has been already intimated, was

